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Vampirea of his acquaintance said to him: I am
hungry : bring me fresh meat to devour, or I will
tear you in pieces. Then Krita'krita said: I will
bring it, but not for nothing. What will you give
me for it ? The Vampire replied : Bring me a newly
slain Brahman, and I will teach you a spell for rais-
ing the dead. But Kritakrita said : That is not
enough. And they haggled in the cemetery about
the price. At last that abandoned Brahman said:
Throw in a pair of dice that will enable me always
to win at play, and I will bring you the flesh you
require. So the Vampire said: Be it so. Then
Krita'krita went away, and knowing no other re-
source secretly murdered his own brother, and
brought him to the cemetery at midnight. And
the Vampire kept his word, giving him the dice,
and teaching him the spell.

Then some time afterwards, Kritakrita said to
himself: I will try the efficacy of this spell that
the Vampire has taught me. So he procured the
body of a dead Chanddla b, and taking it at the dead

a Wtt&la9 an uncanny being, generally possessing magic
powers, given to occupying empty corpses and devouring
human flesh.

b The lowest caste, whose very proximity was pollution to a
Brahman.